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If Uragg had shown as much energy
in the three days following Chickamauga
as he did in that sanguinary conflict he
could have marched into Chattanooga
without serious reltauce, but a delay of
forty-eig- hours gave Thomas an optwr
tunitytofnll luick with his own veterans
and to reorganize the corps of Crittenden
mid McCook. When Urngg did move ho
found the Union troops in the works be
fore. Chattanooga and guarding it from
the wet hunk of the river, and with
characteristic caution ho oppoxed Long
street's plan for an immediato axxault,
and at once laid siege to tho place.

The story of that same siege of Chat-
tanooga forms one of the most thrilling
chapters of the war, and history affords
notmrallel to its dramatic termination
The Confederates not only held tho three
railroads that entered Chattanooga, but
their cavalry, under Wheeler, poured
over the Tennessee and, planted them-
selves in force along the valleys and hills,
over and through which ran tho

wagon road, the only aventto
by which theTJnion troops.cjould hope to
jcet supplies till they were

Nover lieforo or afterward did that
magnificent Army of the Cumberland
exhibit such devotion and endurance as
during tho siege of Chattanooga for the
six weeks following tho disaster at Chick-
amauga. Winter was coining on, but a
majority of tho men were without over-
coats or blankets; many of them were
Itarefooted, and they did not have, when
cut off from the outside world, full ra-
tions for men and animalt for ten days.
But true to their splendid record, the
brnvo fellows tightened their belts and
stuck it out for weeks on a handful of
parched corn a day.

In eat ly October the enemy captured
and held MacMinnvillo for a short time,
and destroyed a laryo trnin making for
Chattanooga. Our cavalry, under Mc-

Cook, Mitchell and Long, started to
clean out Wheeler, und this was eventu
ally done, but not without much hard
riding and fierce fighting.

I was scouting in tho defiles to tho
west of Sequatchie valley, in Uledsoe
county, Tennessee, at this time, my
orders being to watch and report tho
movements of tho Confederates tinder
Armstrong, who commanded a division
in Wheeler s corps. In appearance and
speech the ieople in this part of Ten-nesse- o

are exactly like those in the Cum
berland range to tho north, though the
Union feeling was not so strong, more
than one-hal- f the men in and about the
Sequatchie valley having voluntarily
enterod the Confederate army.

We were resting and grazing our
horses ono morning along a little stream
running down from the hills, to tho
north, when, in order to get a better
view of 'the surrounding country, I
clambered tip a mass of rocks that rose
for several hundred feet above our tern-tiora-

camp. I had been here but a few
minutes when I heard a metallic click,
as if mado by a scabbard, and cocking
my carbino 1 turned quickly in tho
direction of tho sound, exitecting to boo
an armed man, whether friend or foe.
Dut to my relief I discovered that tho
sound was made by a tin pall in tho
hand of a girl who had come to a halt
on an elevation about twenty feet behind
mo, and but little highor up. The pail
was filled with beechnuts, which the
girl was munching with astonishing
coolness and a display of appetite with
which I was iu perfect sympathy.

She might have been seventeen years
of ago, but' she had all the grace of
movement and tho dolightful ease of
manner that make children bo attractive.
Her thin dress hung half way between
her bare brown feet and her knees. It
was fastened at the waist with a cord
that brought out the exquisite lines of
bust und hips. Tho hands, liko the feet,
wero shapely and brown, and the face,
framed in a tangle of dark, sun tanned
hair, was a clear olive, tinted on the
cheeks with a warmer shade. The parted .

lips revealed what is unusual with these
mountain women, and that is as perfect
a Bet of pearly teeth as I had ever seen. I

With her head thrown slightly back, I

her left hand resting on her hip, and her
right foot advanced with the hand that i

held the pall, und a chaplet of crimson
leaves set tipsily on her hsad, that girl
formed one of the prettiest pictures 1

had ever seen, and as I looked at her
in undisguised admiration she reminded
me of the bacchante of whom I had
read iu my mythological studies.

ImuH confess that I was inoro con-- ,
fused than if I had been confronted with
a man in gray with a gun, but not so my
lady with the sumac chaplet. Her big,
brown eyes took mo iu from my rusty-boo- ts

to my shockingly bad hat. Then
sho placed her left hand beside her
mouth as if to direct the sound, and
called out in a voice that could be heard

I

distinctly down ut tho camp:
"Hello, llllatlTl"

I "Hello, ulslerl" 1 responded, und lifted
my hat.

"In jou mm down thar YankB?" "lie
asked, with a wave of tho brown arte
from myself to the valley.

"Via, sinter." I replied: "we uro nil
Yanks."

"Then you tins hod orUr be 'shamed
o' ynielat"

I
"I'm sorry to hear ou Hiiy that."
"Yen, a lienji slijht curry you nns peah

to bo," and tliu pretty upper Up was
' curved at tho corner, living another

tantalizing gllmpMi of the pearly teeth.
Then, with forcible directness and a

I heightened glow on the cheeks that told
of indignation: "What to do you uns
all come down heah to fight we una all?

. We nns don't want to light you uns If
I you.uns let wo uns alone."

I bail liecomo very familiar with this
presentation of the southern case, but I
never befofn heard it put with such com
pact and delightful quaintueks, and I
would have shouted with laughter but
for fear of hutting my I ly's feelings.

"Then you nto a rebel:" 1 said.
"No; I ain't imwthiii of tho kind," she

retorted, with spirit. ''I'm fo' tho south,
1 am; and do you nns know why':"

"No, but 1 should like to learn," 1 re-
plied.

"I'm fo' tho south, 1 am, kaze Mart
Hall he's fo' the south."

"And who is Mart Hall, my lady!"
"Mart Hall's my sweetheart; aud he's

in a critter coiup'uy 'long with Mistah
Wheeler n llghtiu you uns; and I'd 'vizo
you uns to keep out of his way, ef so be
yeh ain't a fairly ucliiu to git hurt," she
said.

There was no good reason why on the
instant I should conceive a violent dis-

like for Mart Hall any more than auy
other trooper along with "Mistah"
Wheeler, yet I must confess I did.

"Sister, what is jour name?" I asked.
"Saddle Ferguson," was the response.
"Whero do yon liver"
"Back thar whar the smoke's risin."

Anil aim tnrriiil with inimttulilA irrnra
and nointed to a val'.ev at her liack.r.

I sprang up to her side and following ....
the direction of her htul extended hand
I saw a clearing to the north aud a log
cabin at the edge near the foot of a high
hill.

"Father live there?" I asked.
She compressed her lips, nodded the

pretty head till the crimson chaplet
threatened to tumble off, then bringing
her liis so closo to my ear tliat her hot
breath on wy cheek thrilled me, she
whispered: i

"Dad, he's fo' the Yanks and the
Union. He's buck kaze o' rheutnatiz,
but Jake and Si, them uns is my broth-
ers, is gone off with Mr. Spencer's fust
Alabama critter comp ny a nghtin fo
you uns."

"Ah, then yours is a divided house," I
said, with a sigh of relief. 1

"You uns ken jest bet that we uns is
d d bad bruk up," she said, all uncon-- ,
scions of the unfeminine force of her
language.

As it was growing dark, I bought the
beechnuts for "a dollah in greenbacks
or five in gray," and in order to get back
the more valnnblo pail she accompanied
mo to tho camp. I have heard of acU
of discourtesy on the part of our men, '

principally from tho other side, but I
must confess that I never saw one. My
men tould not wholly conceal tho ad-
miration that showed itself in their
bronzed faces when this mountain
beauty appeared in their midst; but be-
yond gallantly raising their hats when- -'

ever they caught Saddle Ferguson's eye,
they tried, liko good boys, to seem in-
different to her presence, I

After this transaction was completed
the girl did not teem in a hurry to leave.
Sho begged some, tobacco for her lather
and mother, or rather she offered to
buy it and got it for nothing. Then she
came to mo again, and I felt flattered
by her dUjiositiou to talk. "How long's
you uns fo' to stay bar? Whar's
you uns gwine whin you uns light out?
W'nt's you tins heah foV These und
scores of questions of the samo kind Miss
Saddio rattled off with all tho artlessness
of a curious child. And when at length
she left, it seemed as if darknesa ut once
settled over the camp.

The beechnuts were not the least part
of our supper that evening. About an
hour after dark and when our horses
had grazed bare the margin of the
stream for three hundred yards below
the .sump, we saddled up and pushed
into tho hills for about a mile, so us to
throw the enemy off tho scent if th'r
scouts had been watching us. I

As this second place was aa near to
the Ferguson cabin us was the camp
where Saddio visited us, I decided to
take ono of tho mcu and pay tho father
a visit. If ho were a Union man, I rea-
soned that ho might bo of service. As
we ueared the cabin tho yellow curs,
nover absent from such places, an-

nounced our approach. Then the door
was thrown open, aud framed iu it we
could seo tho gaunt form of a man lean-
ing with both hands on a long stick.
Wo were yet fifty yards away, when tho
man iu the door called out:

"Hullo, thar! Who's that?"
"Friends!" I replied.
"No'th or sonthr
"Neither!"
"H 1! don't you uns lie!"
"I'm not lying! we're for the Union!"
"Oh, waul, that's 'bout the same's

no'th," said the old man in the door,
with more confidence in his voice.

On entering the cabin 1 was disap-
pointed at finding Saddle absent, though
I am very sure she had nothing to do
with my coming. The old man had
been (all, rawboued and powerful in his
time, and might have been still but for
the rheumatism. His wife, a short,
dark eyed woman, was not inclined to
be gracious, but sat in a corner by the
fire smoking and not deigning to make a
comment Tho old man explained the
reason for this sullenness after wo were
seated on the rude bench by saying:

"Nance" (he pointed his long stick at
tho woman) "and me don't gea 'bout the
wah. I'm sot squah fo' the Union and
her and Saddle's h 1 bent fo' the south.
Wo uns hez two sons off in Mistah Spen-
cer's critter company fight'n fo' the gov'-mon- t,

but mos' of tho young men here-away- g

is in fo' the 'Federacy."
Pikeviile, the county seat of Dledsoe

county, appeared to be Sam Ferguson's
Ultim Thole. He had never boon iu a
larger town, though many yean "befo'
the wah" he and some of his neighbors
"juu sot' tiiar inluus to go way up to
Chatt'nooga," but he "wuz bleeged to
Btay back, kaze the others got skeert o'
tho trip."

9
wouldi could seo that tho old man

have spoken with inoro freedom if it had
not been for the presence of his wife, at
whom ho frequently looked in a half
timid way. We staid in the hut about
fifteen nr twenty minutes, and when wJ
rose to go he hobbled outside after us!'

After we had gone abont ton yards he?

came to a halt, and, glancing back over
his shoulder, i.x if anxious not to have
his wife overhear, he axked in a whisper:

"Whar does you uns 'low to stay all
nightT 1

"We are in the woods about a half
mile from fScre," I replied. ,

"Got null tiien'f"
"I think we havo all we need."
"The reason why I'm azin," he laid,

"is to giv yon uns warnin." Then in a
lower whisper and after another back;
want i.liitirw.

-
"Ttta tnmititattia

..
I. chuck

.4
full of Wheelers crowd!" I fTV,, Wnnur nf v.ir nwn ttinwlP
edge, are. cloxn bi'TL':M)B8toc,eartll,eway'ltnee1 Ve, forthe

." - - r -- -" others throughto with the horses,

........

asked
"Yes, fo' shnahl W'y, not ten minutes

befo' you uns coma in, Mart Hall he's
a rebil ez is soft on Saddle he showed
tip, aud he said ez they'd gobble
every d d ono of you nns or git yer
scalps befo' mawnin. So watch out."
And with this Sam Ferguson he was a
cousin, as wo afterward learned, of the
notorious guerrilla "Champ" Ferguson

waved his hand to us and hobbled back. I

I believed this information to be reli-

able, but I had also learned, from a long
experience, the tendency of these moun-
taineers to exaggerate numbers. I

I was not sent hero to fight, unless it
was unavoidable, but to watch and re-

port, and as the position we now held
had been decided on that afternoon, I
determined to stay where we were till
morning. At one o'clock I visited the six
TifMraf 1iQfaf hail nnlv fnrtv man nnA '
then camo back, hoping to get a few!
hours' sleep. About half past four our

'Httlo ramn was aroused bv vella nml tl.
discharge of carbines, and three of the
pickets came running iu. As the others
did not report I sent out ten men to learn I

..1.. rni aiue I'ttiuu xurou iiieu wero ureu on uy
. a small force, as 1 could tcll'bv the dis- -

charge, ana tney linmeil Dock without i

firing a shot
If tho enemy had been present in any

strength and intended a night surprise,
they would have followed, up the first
attack; but as they did not do so, I In-

ferred that the shooting was done by
guerrillas, who, despite our precaution,
had learned of onr whereabouts. We
untied tho halters and stood to horse
until daylight; then a search was made
for tho three missing men. We found
them dead; two of them shot, and ono
with a heavy knife, manufactured from
a file, still buried iu his heart

VJ -
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Lyina acrott IInU'$ Itoilu tea the dead
OlrU

We buried tho men as beet wo could,
and then down the hill to the
stream, ate sparingly of tho rations in
our haversacks, watered tho horses and
wero preparing to mount when Saddle
Ferguson put in an appearance. She
was "going ovah Lost crik way to Bee a
sick neighbor," she said. Something
about the girl's manner excited my sus-
picion. She must have seen the graves
up tho hill, yet she made no comment;
and when I asked her about Mart Hall
she declared, without a tremor of the
eyelid, that sho "hadn't seed him sence
foah cohn cuttin time." She slipped
away as quietly as she had come, and I
regretted afterward that I did not place
her on one of tho empty Baddies and
hold her till we fell back to the Soquat- -'

chie,
About noon two bright men who had

been iu tho advance came in with a
prisoner from Armstrong's division of
Wheeler's corps. He reported his com- -

maud moving west, about five miles to
the south, aud us soon aa I was assured)
from our own observations, of the accu- -
racy of his statement, I sent a messenger
to Colonel McCook. Early tho next
morning tho messenger returned on foot

his horse had been killed by a guer-
rilla about a mile back with an order
to follow up the Confederates as far as
Bridgeport and to report if they deviated
from that point. I

On our way back we met old Ferguson
near tho creek on which we were en- -

camped when I first met Saddle. The
old man's brown, leathery face and the
trembling of the long, lean fingers that
clutched his staff showed that he was
very much excited. i

"Don't go down the crik to the Be- -

quatch," be said. "Mart Hall and a
gang is a layin fo' you uns."

"But how else am I to get to the Se-

quatchie':" I asked.
"You uns could git thar without crit-

ters by cllmbln ovah the mountains."
"But we would have to leave our

horses!"
"Yaas, 1 reckon so," and he stroked

his grizzled beard in a nervous, perplex-
ed way.

"How many men has this Mart Hall
with him?"

"Waal, thar's a right smart bunch, I
reckon."

"As many as I have?"
"Mebbo not," he Bald, after a glance

over the men.
"Very well, I am going to ride down

the creek to thf and it Mart
Hall or any one else triea to stop me he
must take the consequent es." Thou I
was reminded to ask, "Is this Mart Hall
an officer?"

"No, sah; leastwise not ez any one
ever heard on, and ef bo he was, I reck-
on he'd a tohl Saddio," said the old man.

"Where did he get his men?"
"Mart sorter picked 'em up."
"Where?"
"Waal, all about in the hills."
"And they are not Bbldlere?"
"No, not edzactly,"
"Then they are guerrillas?"
"Waal,Btreenger, I reckon youuni'd

make no mistake if so be they was tot

down 'bout that way," said the old man.
"Was Mart Hall at your place this

morningV"
"Ynas."
"And he talked with Saddler'
"He did, fo" shuah."

that there

how

rode

'Very well; thanks for the informa- -

tlon, nml coodby."
As we rode down the narrow vallev I

became more and more convinced that
there was a direct connection between
Saddle Ferguson's visit to our camp and
the killing c.f the three- pickets, and yet
my conscience pricked me for thinking
so harshly of that surprisingly pretty
girl.

About two miles below the point
where we met the old man the creek ran
from bank to bank between high lime-
stone walls. Realizing tliat it would be
a very bad place to be stopped, I dls
MII1(aiI .I.Ik... n.l n... . 1. 1 .""""" "" "" '" "up the precipitous rocks on either side,

imiss

I had just given the command to ad-
vance in this order, when a half dozen
jets of unmistakable powder smoke shot
out from a conical hill to the left, and
Corporal Wilson, of the First United
States regulars, fell dead from his horse.
It was now evident that Mart Hall and
his friends did not avail themselves of
the canyon iu or4r to attack.

Quicker than I can pen the briefest
sentence that describes the adventure,
number fours were holding the horses,
and the others wero speeding like deer-houn-

for the hill. It was by no means
our first experience of this kind, ami the
fierce faces of the men in blue told that
they, were in no mood to be tender with
the guerrillas. The rolo had been to
shoot them down if they did not sur-
render and to hang them tip if they did.

As we advanced, the men on the hill
kept up an irregular fire from behind a
natural barricade of rocks near the
crest, but there was only a handful of
them ttml our "iWen and no doubt
unexpected attack demoralized them so
lhnt not ono ot our ,nen WM hit till we
hfwl filtrmiinilMl tlm pnnA nml wumi timln.- -- ' ...w-.- ... ..wv u,.Ui
the shelter of the acclivity. I went to
l.A . i. util i i""-- " um, we i saw signs

that tola me that was the way in which
our assailants had ascended. Our men
knew what to do without further orders,
and as they crept up they fired at every-
thing they saw moving in front. When
we had come within about fifty yards of
the top I. took refuge behind n rock and
called out?

"Hello there, Mart Halll"
"Hello yersel'l" came back the reply.
"There is no use in firing any more. I

want you to surrender!"
"Ill see you uns d d fust, and then

I won'tl" was the response.
"Yes, wo uns '11 see you uns d d

fust!" rang out like an echo the unmis-
takable voice of Saddle Ferguson.

Like my wen, I had been fever hot
with indignation, but as soon as I real-
ized that tho girl was here I felt a cold
chill for the moment; then I called out:

"Have you a woman with you up
there?"

MYes," replied the man, "we uns hex
got a lady tip liar, and she's my gal."

"If you ore brave men yon will send
'her down. We will do her no harm.
Come, we have no time for fooling."

We could hear voices in discussion
among the rocks. It was evident that
Saddle's companions were anxious for
her to leave, aud equally evident that
she was determined to stay. At length
she decided the question by shouting
out, in tones of resolute defiance:

"Mart Hull's my sweetheart, d n you
uns, and I'm to stick by him
till the ind. So my 'vice to you uns is
to clar right out, and we nns Tl agree
not to shoot any inoah. That's honest
Injun."

Despito this assurance, there was
nothing left us but to push on, and that
quickly, for we bad no timo to spare.
My men were at once drawn to tho-ris-

of the crest to avoid firing on each other,
and I could hear them saying, as they
braced for the expected dash, "We must
save tho girl, boys, if we can."

I shouted again to send the woman
out, so as to throw the fellows up the
hill off their guard, then signaled the
advanco with my saber, while Saddle
was shouting her defiance, and in an in-

stant the men in blue wero leaping over
the intervening space liko tigers.

A ten seconds' fusillade; curses, yelb.
a woman's shriek, and then the cheer of
the victors, whose" last volley from the
repeating carbines had been delivered
within ten feet.

There was nouced of the ropo tliat day,
Except tho tall, lithe young man I took to
be Mart Hall, all the men wero dressed
in butternut and anned with hunting
rifles. Lying across Hall's .body was I

the girl dead. Sho still clutched a pistol
in her little brown hand, and the red
splotch on her forehead, with its purple,
powder stained margin, told tliat her
own hand had made the wound that took
her from life with her desperate lover.

THE END.
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We offer Oue Hundred Ik!lari reward for any

ca of catarrh that cannot be cured by taking
iiaii'a Catarrh Cure.

K.J. chunky & Co., Prop.., Toledo, o.
wc, the uudertlgned.hatekaown H.J. Cheney

,or ,ne m itn na ' "ra peneaiy
honorable lo all builneu transaction., and S

nanclally able to carry out any obligation, made
by their firm.
Wkst & TacAX, wholeiale Uruggl.ta.Toledo, O.
Waldinq, Kinnar & Marvin, Whole.ale Drug-gl.t- j,

Toledo, O,
Hall'. Catarrh Cure la taken Internally, acting

directly upon the blood and mucou. .urf.ee of
theayatem, Tcntlmonl.l. lent free. Price 75c
per bottle. Sold by all druggl.ta.

WHY OOMT YOU 8TOI'
Coughing before the entire mucou. membrane

lining the air paoages leading to the lung, be-

come. Inflamed, aa It surely will be from a
cough neglected. There I. but one remedy that

In.tant relief and curca quickly. Dr.
lalc'a llouKhold Cough Cure curea every kind

of cough from a almpie cold to Incipient con.
aumptlou. 15 aud joe bottle, at William., Dell &
Co'a, 41 yi

Mr. John Carpenter, of Qoodland,
Ind., says: "I tried Ohamberlain'sColio,
Cholera and Diarrhoea Remedy, for
diarrhoea and severe cramps and pains
in the stomach and bowels with the
best results. In tho worst cases I never
had to give more titan the third dose to
effect a cure. In moat cases one dose
will do. Besides its other good quali-

ties it is pleasant to take." 22 and 60
cent bottles for sale by Z. Wayno Qrif- - j

fin & Bro. m

Hipans Tub ul ej : for lour stomach.

HIS CONSCIENCE PRICKED HIM.

He Coveted tho Cooling Draught,
hut He din't Enjoy it af-

ter He got it.

New York Tribune.)
He yas pastor of a church in a small

tottfi in tho interior of tho State, and he
camo to tho city for a visit for a few
weeks. On an exceedingly warm day,
bo had visited a number of "the sights"
which all people from out of town go to
sco when they are iu the metropolis.
The mnseum of arts, Central park, and
various n resorts had been seen,
and the clergyman came down town ex-

pecting to visit some of the interesting
places of business in the afternoon. He
stepped into a Broadway restaurant to
get some luncheon. Sitting down on a
high stool with dozens of other custom-
ers at a lone counter, he was about to
aak the man behind the counter for a
glass of water when he observed a glass
of beer in front of the man next to him.
Thoughts. of tho few glasses of malt
liquor which he had drank whllo a stu-

dent in collego flashed across his mind.
How delicious the amber fluid look-

ed! Big drops of moisture wero on the
outside of the glass, showing that the
beer was almost ice cold. Just then his
neighbor took np the glass and drank
half its contents. He seemed to relish
it greatly, 'llio air seemed warmer
than ever to tho minister. His mouth
watered.

But people from the rural districts
are inclined to be mora prejudiced
against such a thing as a minister drink-
ing a glass of beer than their brethren
in the city are,and the natural inclina-
tion was strong in his mind to resist tho
temptation. He was extremely thirsty,
howover, and the feeling was aggravat-
ed by seeing the owner of the beer tako
another long draught. Tho pastor
looked to his right and left, then leaned
over the lunch counter and ordered
some clams on the half shell, and said
in a voice so low tliat the waiter could
scarcely hear him:

"And bring me a glaBg of beer."
The waiter was not sure that he had

beard aright, so he asked: "A glass of
beer?"

Tho minister bowed his head affirma-
tively and glanced nervously at his
neighbors on both sides to seo if the
somewhat loud tones of the waiter had
caught their attention. They were bus-
ily at work, one at a bowl of ponp, and
tho other with a piece of huckleberry
pie. Apparently they were not aware
of the minister's existence. He felt
somewhat relioved, but just as ho was
congratulating himself tho waiter bawl-
ed out so loudly that it made the pastor
nearly fall from his seat:

"A glass of lager I"
The call watftakon up further down

the long room: "A glass of lager !"
Finally the message reached its desti-

nation and the man at tho bar near the
front door responded:

"A glass of beer;' right!"
Meanwhile the man in black was

turning all sorts of colors and fidgeting
about on bis scat as it he expected to
see tho hangman appear tho next min-
ute. Ho glanced nervously abont at
tho people in tho place, and it seemed
to him that every ono in the room was
looking at him. While still uneasily
glancing about another waiter camo up
with the glass of beer and looking in-

quiringly at the six or oight men in that
neighborhood, called out: "A glaBs of
beer? evidently expecting that the
man who bad ordered it would claim
his own.

The waiter behind the counter was
away just then getting some pork and
beans for another customer, so he
could not direct the man whith tho beer
where to put it The minister looked
confused. Hisoyes were fixed on the
place where the waiter bad disappeared.
For the first time his neighbors seemed
to reoognize his existeuee. They seem-
ed to remember that he had ordered the
beer and looked up inquiringly when
he did not olaim it. The minister im-

agined bo detected a derisive smile on
the fuoes of both of them as
they gazed at him in mild astonishment.
The man with the beer passed down tho
line and just then the other waiter ap-

peared.
"Say, where do you want this beer?"

asked the one holding the glass.
The man behind the counter pointed

to the place, and the beer was put down
in front of the minister. At the same
timo the man with the glass gave the
pastor a look which seemed' to say:

"Well, why didn't you say so?"
The minister's neighbors looked at

him curiously, also. He ate his clams
oti.l. flr.nlr lita hda lw If. .11.1 nnt l.ila 'M.MMM M.D UVL,, tM Mil, U". I..IV
half so good as he thought it was going
to. He "bolted" bis luncheon and hur-
ried ont. As ho paid his bill the young
woman at the cashier's desk smiled at
him in a sarcastiomsnner.M he thought,
and a young man who came up to the
desk just then oast a glance at tho min-
ister, then looked knowingly at the
young woman and tboy both smiled.
Tho man in black was too much confus-
ed and crestfallen to resent anything.
He hurried out and disappeared in the
crowd in Broadway.

What the Millennium Will be Like.
The Rev. Mr. Hemphill, in one of

his logical and forceful "West Coast
Sermons," pictures what he thinka.tbe
millenium will be. The advent and
personal reign of Qod, he thinks, will
bo aftor tbo millennial epoch. It wHI

be characterized by greatly improved
physical conditions of the hnman race. '

Sin will be su outcast and pain and
suffering of every description will be a
thing of the past. Tbo physical condi-

tions vastly improved and sin and tra-

vail banished; man's lease of life will in-

crease as if by magio. When that

glorious timo comes, men will live as
did the old patriarchs before tho flood.

t

Healthy bodies will beget healthy
minds, and for a full thousand years

. the two will bo yole-fellow- s together.
During that thousand years Mr. Hem-
phill believes that one universal Inn- -

'guage will prevail, for through tho
Tower of Babel (Sin), the various lan-

guages were brought about, and with
tho casting out of sin they will go. The
astonishing progress tho English lan-

guage has mado in the last century
causes the roverond gentleman to pre- -

diet that it will be tho one used by tho
millennarians. He has given the sub- -

'ject a great deal of study, but finds
nothing to warrant him in setting any

' date for the opening of that "period of
peace." I

I Law as it Law.
I I

I That the law is the perfection ot
human reason has been clearly estab-
lished in a case at Buffalo. Bryant B.
Crandall took ont an insurance policy
on his life five or six years ago and dis-

appeared. From Niagara Falls ho
. wrote a letter to his wife that she would
never see him again, as he had deter-
mined to "(moot the falls." The body
could not be found, and the disconso-
late widow sought eurceaso of sorrow iu
tho insurance money. To avoid a suit,
the companies that issued tho policies
entered into a written contract with
Mrs. Crandall to pay at tbo end of three
years, unless the missing husband
should be restored to the bleediug
bosom of his family within that period.
Then tbo companies instituted an ex-

pensive but vain search for Crandall.
The three years expired, the money
was paid and invested in a houso now
occupied by Mrs. Crandall and her
children.

Some weeks ago Bryant B. Crandall
was discovered in the flesh at Los An-

geles, Cal., and bronght back to Buffa-
lo, whete he was put on trial for the'
technical offense of feigning death in
order that his wife might collect tbo in-

surance on his life. Crandall swore that
he had been in a trance all these years,
and a jury on last Tuesday pronounced
bim guilty of no offense against tbo law.

He has joined bis wife and children
in the house purchased with money ob-

tained by trance or fraud. The insur-
ance companies have brought suit to re-

cover tho property, but Lawyer Hick-
man again turns to the perfection of hu
man reason after this legal fashion: "If
I understand the matter aright, and I
think I do, the companies agreed to pay
tho policies if Crandall was not found
by that time, and for all practical pur-
poses he is a dead man so far as
the insurance companies aro concern-
ed."

Abraham Lincoln.
St. I.oula

"Abraham Lincoln's name was Abra-
ham Linkhorn," said Major Dan Sea-brig-

at tbo Southern. "His origin,
when contrasted with his subsequent
greatness,must be a sad robuke to those
who prate loudly of birth and breeding.
It well illustrates Burn's trnism that 'a
man is a man for a' that.' It proves
that in America a child of the humblest
origin may reasonably aspire to tho
highest honors within the gift of the
nation, to the most exalted niebe in the
templo ot true greatness. I do not sup-

pose Lincoln, wise as ho was, really
knew his own father. He was threo or
four years old when Linkhorn, a farm
laborer, who worked with the negroes
in Kentucky, and took his pay in salt
pork and whiskey, 'tuk up' with bis
mother, as the natives called it when a
man and woman entered into marital
relations without tho sanction of a min-

ister. I knew Linkhorn and also tho
mother of the future President quite
well. Thoy were very ordinary and il-

literate people. Whetbor bis great tal-

ents were decended from some ancestor
generations baok were due to atavism

'or were inherited from an unknown
father, is a question that cannot now be
satisfactorily solved. Tho fact tbst he
took the name ot Lincoln when ho '

grew up would indicate that ho did not
(

regard Linkhorn as bis father. His
was a life begun in shame and ended in
glory. Wo can well afford to forget the
frailties ot the mother while contempla-
ting the virtues of the son."

"" "" I

Some foolish People
Allow a oough to run until it gets be- -'

yond the reach of medioine. They often
say, "Oh, it will wear away," but in
most oases it wears them away. Could
they be indnoed to try the successful
medicino called Kemp's Balsam, which
is sold on a positive guaranteo to cure,
thoy would immediately see the exce-
llent effect after taking the Hrst doso.
Price 60o and 81.00. Trial size free. At
all druggists. 2fr

During the epidemic of flux in this
county, in 1683, I had hard work to
keep a supply of Chamberlain's Colic
Cholera andDiarrhoaaltemedy on band.
People often came ten or twelvo miles
in tho night to get abottleoftbe remedy.
I have been selling pateut medicines
for tbo past ten years and find that it
has given bettor satisfaction in cases of
diarrhoea and flux than any other medi-

cine I have ever handled. J. H. Bex-iu-

Druggist, Qolconda, Popo Co., III.
Over five hundred bottles of thisllomedy
were Bold in that couuty during the

referred to. It was a perfect suc-

cess and was tho only remedy that did
oure the worst rases. Dozens of persons
there will certify that it saved their
lives. In four other epidemics of bowel
complaint this remedy has been equally
suooessful. 2.1 and 60 cent bottles for
sale by Z. Wayno Qrillln Ac Bro. m

Laillea,
Are you suflcrlng from weaUneu I. jour

complexion aallowr Io you have a comtant
backache? Are you conttipatcilr Do you feel

all tired out? If you have any of theac fecllnga,
begin at once louae llr. Ilale'a Household Tea.
II Will Kite you a near vuwjjicaiuu. win inivic
you to health and atrenith and will make you
feel like a new penou. Get It y at WillUtni,
Sell S; Co.'..

NERVOUS
DEBILITY

cured by the
use of

AVER'S
Sarsaparilla

Tones the system,
makes the weak
strong.

Cures Others
will cure you.

IJJW.BETTON'S.
A POSITIVE

.BaaSSBSa. CURE OF

IN k.BaSaBA, PILES.USE TatJLfaVaVaW.
OVER4JIBLsbV 50c.
SIMPLE.
EFFECTIVE. apF"BBSBV n

WONDERFUL Bkf .aflTaflsmr0X

Hlghtit TESTIMONIALS,

At Draut.U r M.ll.il oa
Kmlpt f Price

- WINKELMANN A BROWN
DrunjCo. rru. Baltimore, Md.

Tin Grat Gtrmn-- l

KOPFALINE I(rad.rh.Curewl!l
care nerronc, ilck,
uiwaiiai hiiu Bll

form rvf lieftriarh, rvr who have uflVrM,
It U ft tioVn Mri'lnff ETOD to mankind. Plf- -
t ittone. ot)Ailcf - - iicti. iur certain
i 'uliiii'ck. Forialebydracfrlit-.o- r vj mall ttcti.

Mh I.NAl alt

iinnus mica HEADACHECO.. KAMI
MOUK.MD.

i
t

RECULATE THE g
STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS, 5

PURIFY THE BLOOD.
A RELIABLE REMEDY FOR

la Jlcc.tl.a, BIIUau.M, lltadarat, Oaa.tl-patU- a,

Dj.pepda, Carvale I4vr TraMa,
PlulaeM, Ua4 Comal.llaa, D7s.at.r7.
Offcaatra Brtatk, aad all 4lMr4.ra f Ua
Sl.Batk, Ui.r a.d B.wtla,

lUpac Tabnle. conUla nothlnr tnjurtoa. to
the mart delicate cortRtltutloo. lieuantletak.,
aaf ., effectual. G1r.ImmedUUr.Uef.

Sold St drunliti. Atrtil botu. sent brmall
on receipt or ft cent., addreta

THE RIPAN8 CHEMICAL CO.
U SPRUCE STRUT, ITCW TORE CTTT.

Established k CAVEATS.
'Sfcfc. tj&XK LABELS.

Trade designs.
Marks OPYRI0HT5.

W. tira ipwclal atttation U caui rtjtettJ laettur
ttaadi, alM ta laUrfrtnci, apptali, rtlMats, tradturn, u preparation m apiaioa ai w inmactauat.cap aad ralldlty f pattata, and tha prosecution aa4
dtfaait of fait for In trifi gf meat. Our cook of lailrao
tloai, urni, Trrtiio, tie, itat frit.
Ki.suMmoTiiL:its,i:(iuit)iuioTtniiainr,

1003 F St., WrtMhltiKton. D. C.
aT7BBd thrM sUrepi for posts ; on kaadiomi llUa
tratad booiUt, "Invantlvt Frortr pabllihir'apriot
Ss c.atfl. aad oar qaartotwi.tfta-la- l pamphlal tor
wtora, manufacturer! and pittatici

(Mention uU

Sellers' Liver Pills.
Act Directly on tlieLiver.

Conn Caiix. xsa FiTSa,Diirzru,
SickHiisicub, Biuoca Couc, CaxiTtra--
TIOM, RBIWATIIX, I'ltXJ, PltrtTATtO
orTnsIItAsT.Suuitcis, ToariD Iavaw,
Coated Toxarx, SLiirUsssrss, asd uiDusa.19 or tub LiTtn axo Stoxact. It
you do cot "fed very well," a tingle, put at

a ntlmnlatc. tho stomach, rcitorta
tho appetite, Impart vizor to thaiyitem.

They euro all dlcics liko magle. Oct
the rljht kind. SELLERS' LIVEU TUXS.
Sold by drnrctBti. Kcnd for circular.
8ELLBE3 MEDICINE CO..Httbarjh.Pa.

aj am. a a aaia fo. tt.ni.lito.iIUii..rtKt.rUiuM; a.d tanntlr. by Um .?
BJUBJ IU ppj w tlihrr ..i,...f r .M,nd Inia.i.IflllllL I ewnlorlirf,whrTverl.7U.A.rlllvliaji I m. ..a do lb. Hurt. E4.rt.lw.
W. fhinil.a ..Hyi.l.r. W. .t.rl y... s. rUk. Yoa mm ..i.jMt .p... M.m.ai., t .11 y.ur llm. la lb. nut. Tel. I. .a
..ilnly .iw l..d. J briuf I ...niUtftil wnHi t. ...TV .uk.Bg1..f r. .t. ..ml. fin tl. I. .10 pr wt.k a.d ..war..,... mor. .fur lllll. .iixrirni;. VY. r.a IW.I.b )M tb. ..

l7m.Ml ... tt.ca yitt lara. Miprt.tliUlnh.r. Full
bbruuik rail. 'rir.i!i:.i:C'o.,itkr4luii.

TABLETS mi E
bugkeyeTILC

OINTMENT:
CURES NOTHING BUT PILES,

A SURE and CERTAIN CURE
known for IB years a the BEST

REMEDY FOR PILES.
Iterant j lllHmDJOJ.TilloaHID. CO., n.uni,

cured
andWhlJkeyHt'jlts

at borne with-
outMM pain, book of par
ticulars
lUI.WXl,LKV,M.iJ.

sroi HU.
'Va.TsTAUaata.ua. OUI

now i
EAIWEC m

AN MBi Tn
ISLAM).

JmBSI
llnlerprUlua; "Vaunp Van I Trno A Co. IntlrnfUd
atitl aUttoJ nto I wt adalail.ljr lad mado iai fati-- r
tltaaloipocltdto. Ibtcamoabloltbiraalilandtidtulld
atmall Mmutriw.t. 171 d.a la.cctodtt that, 1 vlUg-- j

M work attla at tlio fa w laic b I naio aj
'I'rtioAl C.8hU woUttraet ta4Urlta rtdor!

If t d, and If oa woik 4NtrUn1, oa H (m da
tiro tad build ahoul. If aub
to Manay va booarnol itoir now liaotf work, n
Ulr ouii fawn oral).', by tho of oithor 11.7. aaf or old.
and la tUoIr own loralitloi. btr-- r tbor fi?o Aa no
fstattUtbw woik KaiMolotra tWferaiibotorftb.af So
risk Y tan tUvoio vtar apr aioiatall, or oil ir Unit
tothow.rk Thli Bllr.lt' vl.aj briar woadorM a.t

to ot trf w.ik.r Kotflaa.r. aro traln( froai Ma
TlO p.r wok adnoworda, aad aioro aftor a lltlloospo
rUnro Voaafril.h Ihotwrlojoitval otofhjf(
KHr.K. Ihiolaaa ac.f Marr.looi Uiara, aadbortH
anulhor iroat, a iff. 1. woaltb ffiicoador. lrtl Ui
will roward or.rj liidamtono wvrtor. Whir a or yoa aro,
and whotoror two r 4iac yoa want lo kaow abool thla
voadorful work at oato. Dolor paoaao ) aioT Wat U
70a No aatco to oipUIa koto bl If to wilt writ to oa.
wowlUkoal.p1aIaio7 rHKK. Addroao.
TMU.li lO.. MwK , AMOTIMt NltlM,


